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\ The mojl lamentable Tragedic 

< Saturnine. And you haue r un g it loftily my Lords, 
Somewhat toearly fornew married Ladies, 

£ aft t4. LnuinUy how fay you s' (more^ 

Lanima. I fay no si haue bene broad awake two hour cs & 
Satttr. Come on then, horfeandChariotsletvshaue, 
And to our fport j Madam, now fliall yc fee* 

Our Romainc hunting. 

Mar CHS. Ihauedoggtmy Lord, 

Will rouze the proudeft Panther in the Chale 9 
And clime the higheft promontary top* 

Titut* Andlhauehorfe will follow where the game 
Makes way, and runneslikc fwallowcs ore thcplainc* 
Dtmc* Chiron we hunt not we,withhorfe nor hound 
But hope to pluckc a|dainty Doc to ground* Exeunt* 

Enter Aron Mine. 

Moore . He that had wit would thinkc that I had none, 
To bury fo much gold vndcr a tree, 

And^acucr after toinheritcic. 

Let him that thinks of me fo abieftly, 

Know that this gold mud cornea ftratagettlej 
Which cunningly effected, will beget 
A very excellent peccc of vill any : 

And fo repofe fweet gold for their vnreft. 

That haue their alraes out of the Empreffc Cheft. 

Enter Tamora alone to the tjMoore ♦ 

Tamer a* My loucly Aron, wherefore look’ft thou fa d^ 
When euery thing doth make a gleefull boaft ? 

The birdschaunt melody on euery bufli. 

The Snake lies rolled in the chcarcfull funne, 

The greenc ieaues quiuer with the cool ing winde. 

And make a checkerd fliadow on the ground 2 
Vnder their fweet flhade, Aron let vs fit, 

And whilft the babling Ecchoc mocks the hounds* 
Replying fbiilly to the \ycll tun'd homes, 

As 
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e r Tim AndronicUi. 

Asif a double hunt were heard at once. 

Let vs fit do wne and marke their y ellowing noy fe : 

And after conflift fuch as was (Ippofdc 
The wandringPrincc and Dido o cc enioyed, 

When with a happy fiorme th^y were furprifde, 

And curtaiod with a counfaile-kceping Caue, 

Wemay each wreathed in the others armes, 

( Our paftfmesdone) pofleflea golden (lumber, 

Whiles hounds and hornes,and fweet melodious birds 
Be vnro v>as isaNurfesfong 
Of Lullabie, to bring her Babe afleepe. 

Aron . Madj.rae, the ugh Venus gouerne your dtfircs* 
Saturtie is dominator ouer mine : 

W ha' fignifii s my deadly (landing eye, 

My filent e,and my cloudy melancholic, 

M\ fleece of Woolly haire that now Yncurles* 
huen as an Adder when flic doth vnrowle 
To do foa^cfatall execution ? 

No Madam, the! e are no vcneriall fignes. 

Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand, 

Blood and reueogc are hammering in my head* 

H arke Tamora the Emprefle of my ioule. 

Which ncuer hopes morehcauen then refls in thee* 

This is the day ofdoomc for Bafsianus, 

KisPhVomeltnud loofe her tongue to day, 

Thy fonnes make pillage of her ebaftity, 

And wafiuheir hands in f ajft anus blood, 

Sceit thou this letter, take it vpl pray thee, 

And giue the King thisfjtall plotted fcrowle, 

Now queftion me no n r>rc we are cfpicd, 

Heerecomesa parcell of our hopeful! booty, 

Which dreads not yet their liues dcftru&ion* 

Enter BaflaanuSdff^ Lauinia 
Tamora* Ahmyfwcetc Moore ^ Tweeter to me then life 
D Moot 


